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HE ormulu ¢lock on the mantel.
plece ticked monotonously. The
ttle rogular wound began to
| Fun ns a tane In her braln. Mhe
even thought that her flogers wechan:
Leally drummed the alr upon her koew.
It was some Inane tune of the hour.
Its rhythm Otted (o excollently with
the ticking of the clock, and both jan.
gled In ber braln with irritating per-
slatence. ' ‘

Every detall of the room bad stamp-
ad ltself upon her mind during these
mionutes sbhe had wat there—minutes
wan It or bours siuce the great doctor
had sald to ber In a voloe that bad
struck her as strangely gentle:
WL you kindly walt In the walting
room, Mrw. Aluslle, while Dr. Bryant
and 1 talk over matters?"

Bbe had attracted many curlous and
admiring glances from other men and
women who walted In the blg, gloomy
room. One lHttle, shabblly dressed wo-
man who sat In the corner watched her
almost enviously, The shabby wo-
man's observant eyes noted the other's
falr loveliness, her exquisite dress, the
atmosphere of eass and luxury and
comfort that surrounded her, the at-
mosphere of one who has always been
cared for and sbelteped, upon whom
0o rough winds have ever blown, and
the shabby womwan wondered what had
Lrought this pretty, beautifully dressed
little perwon luto the doctor's walting
room. The thought fashed through
her mind that It was probably sowme
fancied allment for which ahe had
come. It was Impossible to ussoclute
the idea of sickness or paln with that
lovely face, those smart garments,

How mueh longer, she wondered, did
these doctors lntend to keep ber In
this dreary room while they discussed
her case?

Her case!

It was funny to think that they could
talk about her case! Why, she bad al-
ways been the Incaromtion of bealth.
* Bverybody bad always sald she was so
strong apd well, It was too ridiculous
that she should be sitting In a doctor's
‘walting room, and she herself would
natorally never have dreamed of con-
sulting the groat speciallst at all if
her own doctor's face had not grown
#80 absurdly grave when she had gone
to him yesterday about the ltttle lump
which annoyed her. Personally she
thought he had made rather an unnec
ofsary fuss. Io fact, she had told Dr.
Bryant as much to his face—had, In
deed, asked hlm why he could not sim.
ply cut the thing away then and there
and have done with It

Twenty minutes!

How could It possibly take those
two doctors (wenty minttes to discuss
ber slmple cune? Why, she had con-
#idered It so slmple a matter that she
had not even told her husband about
it or that she was to come and see
Dr, James, the famous specinlist, this
morning!

Hobert was always 1n such an agony
if ber lNttle Anger ached that she had
refrained from mentloning the lump to
him at all, and he knew nothing of her
visit to Dr. Hryant yesterdny, much
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I BHALL TRY 10 LEAL Aals
less  dbout the consultation today
Why, ber dear, loving, fussy old Rob-
ert, the dearcst hubby In the world,
would think she was going to die nt
the very least if he koew she was sli-
ting In Dr. Edward James' room walt-
Ing the verdict!

“Walting for the verdict!”

Bomething In the words framed by
her own mind sent a quick lttle shiver
throngh her for which she could not
account, and a vision rose before her
of a prisoner waltlng at the bar and
wonderlng—wondering, perhaps, wheth-
er the judge would presently put on
the black cap or not. Al well, It must
be terrible to be In such a position.
Bhe wns only waltlng—-walting for
whnt?

A sudden recollectlon crossed her
mind of the great doctor's qulet, re
=trained volee that had held In some:
thing which she had at the moment
not quite undetstood, It fiashed upon
her now nll at onee that It was pity.

But why plty?

Her heart gove a frightened leap.

She picked up an Hlustrated paper
from the ftable before, hep and began

hiteelodly turning the pagos, sedlng nb-
solutely nothlng, “And his face looked
#0 kind ind-so--sorry,” Her thoughts
ran on thl her bheart quickened {ta beat

agaln. “It's nonsense to be nervoue,”
#ho told.herself, *1 whall try to read
and forget,”

Bhe resolutely took up o magazine
find resd n puge slowly and carefully,
then rend It over aguln with equal
cary, but she found herself spelling
eadl word 1o turn, and the sense of
the phrases did pot penetrate futo ber
braln,

Nobody ean take in the meaning ol’]
A wlory, she thought, when people
whisper, and ber glance foll upon o
stout widow who sat opposite whisper:
Ing In the ear of & girl benlde ber,

The little Indy watched the widow's
bhead bob up and down an her words
became more and more emphatic, Bhe
noticed how dusty the crape was upon
her vell, “/ that's the worst of
crape,” llilr. skl to herself. “The least
thing makes it look shabby, | nlwn:u|
tell Robert I won't wear ¢rape when
I'm o widow!”

A smlle flickered over ber face, and
dhe shabby woman In the corner,!
watching her, thought enviouly Iluwr
happy she must be to smile like that
at nothing, Half an hour now! !

Half an hour for two clever doctors |
to discums one ting lump which looked |
Itke nlmost nvothing! How she und
Robert would laugh presently over the |
slowness of these medienl men! But
If they kept her much longer she would .|
be Iate for lunch, and then Ilnlwrt|

would be In a flurry and wonder what
bad beconie of her.

Ob, why were they not qnleher?’
Time dragged woefully. There was |
something aggravating about that tire
#some clock on the mantelplece with Its
persistent voleo, and the palr of can-
dleaticks exactly allke that fanked It
and the two vases that were such a
precige match annoyed her. A wild
donire solzed her to wset them il !
crooked! |

Then she was tired of looking nt that |
hideous sflver creatlon on the slde- |
board. Bhe was certain It must be a
testimonial! And what an ugly one to |
be saddled with for the rest of one's |
natural life! 8he remembered with
what dismay she and Robert had re. |
cplved some ghastly old family plate |
from a rich uocle and how thankfully |

they had relogated It to a little used [

room, Robert saylng lnughingly that it |

flite” yoli are not wiald of-of-an
oporntion,  But—thers Is no operation
that we can do”—

Agnln she was conscious of a little*
movement on the part of the sllent

man by the window, and she watched

with a curfous sort of fascloation bow
the pattern of the dancing leaves out

#lde was repeated In danclng sun-
beams upon the earpet within,

“No operation?” she nsked, “But’—

Then her eyes went back to Dr,
James' face, ‘

“But, whe ¢ontlnued, after that
quéer Iittla Pause, “then it Is not seri-
ous at all, T suppose?”

Dr, James lifted his bend quickly,
and thelr eyes met.

Bo profound n plty Iny in them that
#he drew back a trifle. Her own eyes
never fultered, only the hand that held
her handkerchilef clutched It so tightly
that it was almost pain,

"I bave never had a harder thing to
do than this, Mrs. Aloslle,” Dr. James
said, “You must prepare for a great
shock—a very gront shock, We cannot
opernle because an operation wounld be
aseless, but—-the growth Is so serlous
@At~ ,

“It will kill me, do you mean?' she
sald, and the color flushed over her
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| AW THE LADY SHAXKR HANDS WITH HER |
DOCTOR,

face, but she sat perfectly still, her
eyes never leaving his,

“Yes," he answered so gently that

IDg n nair, TYhat a plucks soull My
God, what n plucky soull”

Looking from the window of the ait-
ting room, the shabby woman saw the
Httle lndy shake hande smilingly with
her doctor and drilve awny, And the
shabby womun sald to Berself, “How
young and happy she Is, with all her
Hfe before her—and such a happy 1ife!”

But the shabby woman never knew
what the verdict had been which the
fittle lady had walted for so long!

HE LIKES AMERICA

I President Of Peruvian Republic Is
In New York.

NEW YORK, July 14=Gen Andres
Avelino Coceres, commander of the
Il’tru\'i:m army in the war with Chile,
twice president of the republic, leader
of the constitutional party  and  at
present minister to Italy, is resting a
few days in New York on his way
{from Lima to Rome where he will re-
sume his official duties, He declared
that Peru is in a pacific condition and
destined to win worldly progress in
emulation of America,

General Caceresis 4 venerable man
of 78 years, and for more than half a
[eentury has been one of the conspicu-
ous figures in South American affairs,
Despite his age, he still has the bear-
ing of a soldier and appears as vigor-
jous and alert mentally a5 when he
twas proclaimed president at the end
|of the Chilean war in 1881. He was
president in 1891, He is regarded as
the foremost patriot of the country
and every honor in its gift is his.

Speaking through an interpreter he
said he wished to express the kindly
[feeling all Peruvians have for this
fcountry
| “There are many great opportun-
|ities in our country for Americans”
he said, “and especially for those who
:havc capital  to  invest. Peruvians
like the Americans seem to under-
Istand their temperament. We seem
to be in tune with the keen energetic,
{fearless way Americans 'go about
Ilhillgb. and I predict that in the fu-
{ture our countries will come much

would come In as an helirloom for their she almost swmiled at him, “that I8 closer to each other.”

grandchlidren! -
A vislon of bherself as a white halred |

what I mean”

“And—how many years will it take?" {

old lady made her smile again. She ). | #he asked, and she noticed how still

ways Intended to grow old gracefully— her own volce was, how ber heart that
when the time for growing old came! | B8 bounded widely a second before

But it was a very, very long way off, | WA# DOW beating quickly, “or—will "|

and she and Robert had only been | Perhaps be—a shorter time?"
married six short months—they had = Sbe could almost have sworn that the

years and years of sunny life in front | §TAY eyes watching her grew dim. She

of them befors— { reallzed that the figure by the window

The door opened.
“Mra. Aluslle,” sald a trim parlor

I‘::::& ::‘: the little lady rose and fol- | She was 80 very pretty—so very |this is believed by the police to have

And all at once her heart gave that |
frightened loap ngaln, but she WaS |
smlling when she entered the great |
doctor's room,

Both doctors were standing, and o
queer feellng came over her as she |
saw thelr faces—that they watched her
pitifully—as If—as if she were Ihntl
prisoner at the bar one of them waa
Just golng to put on the black cap,

It was o whimsleal idea. Her glance
fell almost Involuntarily upon Dr. |
James' gray head, and she smiled |
agaln, |

Dr, Bryant leaned ngalnst the man-
telplece,

It struck her that he kept hls eyes |
averted. She wondered vaguely why |
he did wo. Possibly he had made some |
little mistake (o diagnosis and was
rather vexed about it.

"Wl you sit down, Mrs. Alnslee? |
Dr. Jnmes' volce broke In upon her |
thoughts, |

Bhe sat down In the big armchair .'
where she bad sat Just now—all those |
minutes-—or was It hours Ago?—when
she had first come luto the room today !
with Dr. Bryunt, |

Dr, James seated himself at the table |
facing her.

This room was brighter than the
other where she had walted so long. |
The sun came Into It, and lttle patchos
of light danced upon the earpet and |

upon the teble that was strewn with |
letters and upon the great man's kind,
qulet face.

Outside the window there was ac
tunlly a tree. It was April, and the '
leaves were beginning to grow green |
and waved gently to and fro In the
soft spring alr, |

Her eyes left the dancing leaves out. |
side and came back to the faces of the |
two sllent men, She reallzed that they |
wera both strangely qulet.

“Well," she sald In a gay little volce,
“what 18 the vordiet? You"— The
words died on her lips, She could not
have sald why, only something In Dr.
James' face gave her a' curfous sense
of suffocation,

“Mrs, Alnslie,” he sald gently, so
gently that a sudden longlng to ory
assalled her, 1 am afrald we have not
very good news to glve you" He
prused, and the sudden longing to cry
left her,

Some Instinct inberited from her Rey-
olutlonary pucestors made her draw
herself up In her chair and look the
old man sqearely In the face.

It was he. not her, who winced a llt-
tle as she sald quletly:

"Is it n very serlous operation, then?

Don't mind telling me. 1 am not
afrald.”
She was dimly consclous that Dr.

Bryant turned qulckly away from
where lie stood and moved toward the
window and that the silence following
her words seemed welghty with mean-
ing.

“No," Dr, James sald slowly, “1 am

| to them,

| that

! seemed to be rigld In Its stillness.

“It will be a shorter time than that.”
The great doctor's volce trembled.

young and pretty and falr—and so
beautifully dressed. It was absurd to
think of ber clothes at such a moment,

but It would have been easler to tell |

her if she bad worn a shabby gown!
It finshed Into his mind that It was
like killing a butterfly that was dape-
ing in the sunlight, and yet—

“A shorter time?" She Interrupled
his thoughts.

He leaned forward and laid his hand
upon her arm.

“Yes," he sald. *1 know you will
face It bravely.” His volce broke
agaln, “1 do not think—it—will be
more than—a week—and we can do
nothing."

The sllence In the room was llke

something tangible, made more em- |
| phatle by the chirping of the sparrows

in the tree without and the rumble of
the busy New York streets,

It was the little lady herself who
broke the sllence.

“That was a hard thing for you to
tell me" she said gently. Then she
glanced down at her own eclinched
hands, “Do you know," she went on,
and a queer lttle smile fltted across
her face, "l have torn my bhandker-
chlef Into ribbons—wlhlle 1 sat here.
But—but It won't matter now—willl it—
If It Is only to be o week "

There was no nnswer (rom either of
her listeners. Words were Impossible
Only® a great admiration
dawned In Dr. James' eyes as he look-

| o Into the bright, resolute ones that

taced him,

“Thank you very much for breaking
it to me so—so gently,” she said In
smooth, even tone that never
trembled or changed. "It is—a very
great surprise. A—a—week—you say

The great man bowed his head. Ob-
viously he could not trust himself to
speak,

“How strange!" she sald. “Next week
there Is a big ball—and I—am going—I
menn | was golng—my dress will come
home—and I— How strange!”

Dr, Bryant turned abruptly from the
window, Bhe saw that hls eyes were
full of tenrs,

“It Is so hard qunite to realize,” she
went on, “that things will go on just
the same—and I—not be here"— She
paused, glanelng out at the green tree
anud the sunlight,

“But—I eught not to take up your
time.” Bhe rose and turned courteons-
Iy to Dr, James, “You have other peo-
ple to see, and I hope—I hope you will
not have nnother verdict to glve—like
~mine"—

For the first time her volee shook a
little, but her eyes were still steady.

“Will you have a cab called for me,
Dr, Bryant? [ should lke to go
stralght—home." :

She walked from the great man's

Jroom with head erect and unfaltering

steps, and, watching her, he sald soft.
1y to himeself: “It I8 the women who g
up to the cannon's mouth without turn

MADE HER WHITE SLAVE

Awful Fate Of 8t. Louis Girl In
| Chicago Chinatown,

| CHICAGO, July 14—Kidnapped by
(a band of Chinamen in the heart of
Chicago and held as a white slave

in some secluded den of Chinatown—

|been the fate of Edna Koblentz, 19

|years old, of St. Louis.

Miss Koblentz, who is a member of
‘the Young Women's Christian As-
:sucialion. was' lured to Chicago by
(letters from a young man who prom-
ised to marry her. She came to Chic-
aga by last Wednesday to meet her
[supposed sweetheart. g
| The address of her pretended suitor
[was given as 203 Clark Street. This
is in the center of Chinatown.

Miss Koblentz disappeared Thurs-
day while in the union station with
Mrs, Alice Barr, a missionary, A well
dressed Chinaman was seen following
|the two women in the depot.
| The girl said she had mailed the
:cln-ck for her trunk to her sweetheart.
iTwo Chinamen called for the trunk
last night. They were arrested. One
gave the name of Sing Lee. He de-
clared another Chinaman, whom he
jdid not know, had given him the
tcheck with instructions to haul the
Itrunk to the express office and hold 1t
funtil called for. The express man's
[companion claimed to know nothing
about the cheek or trunk,

! CARING FOR BABIES

Many Little Ones Die Of Intestinal
Troubles Annually

NEW YORK, July 14—The con-
ference on summer care of babies,
which has just ended, has issued a
statement in which atention is called
to the notable increase in the number
of bahies now dying of diarraheal dis-
enses. The are for
babies under one vear of age. show
that in the six weeks from June 1,
to July 11 this year the increase over
1907 is 50 per cent for Manhattan and
The Bronz; 80 per cent for Brooklyn
133 per cent for Queens, 55 per cent
for Richmond and 66 per cent for all

figures which

boroughs,

The statement also shows that for
the last six weeks, diarraheal diseases
caused 763 out of 1924 deaths,

SOLDIERS IN ACTION

MANTLA, July 14—Licutenants
detachinent of the Constabulary at-
tacked and stormed Cota, on the Is-
land of Mindanoa, which was oceupied
by the outliw Uiyan on Friday last,
Fourteen of the outlaws were killed
and two gins captured. Lieut Burt
was slightly wownded, and one priv-
ate was seriously wounded.
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SHE’S A QUEEN

_SHE'S A SIREN

is an expression that 1s atways heard at sight of a well
developed woman. If you are flat chested, with BUST
undeveloped, a scrawny neck, thin, lean arms—the
above remark will never be applied to you “SIREN"
wdmwmmhyonbnw&!ul,hwhcbhl. They DE-
VELOP THE BUST in a few weeks from 3 to 6 inches
and produce a fine firm, voluptuous bosom. They fill
out the hollow places. Make the arms handsome apd
well modeled and the neck and shoulders shapely and
of perfect contour.

' - Send for a bottle oday and you'll be pleased and grate-
ful. “SIREN" wafers are absolutely harmless, pleasent to take and con-
venient to carry around. They are 10'd under guarantee to do all + :
claim or MONEY back

Price $1.00 per bottle. Inquire at good drug stores or send DIRECT

to us.

FREEDuring the next 3) days only—we will send you a sample
bottle of these beautifying wafers on receipt of 10 cents tn

“==———-oay cost of packing and portage if you will mention that yos

saw the Advertisement in this paper. The sample alone may be suficiense

if defects are trivial

Desk 22 ESTHETIC CHEMICAL C 0., 31 West 125th 8t New Yorlc

Pure Food

All our wines and li-
quors are guaran-
teed under the Pure
Food Law.

AMERICAN IMPORTING CO.

589 Commercial Street

'Fisher Brothers Company

SOLE AGENTS
Barbour and Finlayson Salmon Twins and Netting
McCormick Harvesting Machines
Oliver Chilled Ploughs
Malthoid Roofing
Sharples Cream Separators

Raecolith Flooring Storvett’s Tools

Hardware, Groceries, Ship

Chandlery

Tan Bark, Blue Stone, Muriatic Acid, Welch Coal, Tar,
Ash Oars, Oak Lumber, Pipe and Fittings, Brass
Goods, Paints, Oils and Glass
Fisbey.=en's Pure Manilla Rope, Cotton Twine and Seine Web

We Want Your Trade

FISHER BROS.

BOND STREET

10 Cent Novels

1500 new novels 10 cents and 15

icents each. Bertha Clay, Mrs. South-
lworth, Medal, Eagle and Magnet li-

braries.

Read two and returnl them and
get one in exchange.
w Send for FREE catalogue of titles

SEE SHOW WINDOW .

Whitman's Book Store
THE GEM

C. F. WISE, Prop.

Choice Wines, Liquors Merchants Lunch Frem v
and Cigarg 11:30 & m, tp xig0 p m.
| Hot Lunch at All Houra a5 Cents :
. Corner Eleventh and Commercial.
ASTORIA, .
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